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:’t like being thought a liar.

B’ tell the same

‘. the backstay

I Yam from Jim Bennet pheh

By J. C PLUMMER.

“T don’t often tell this here yarn,”
Jim, “for the reason that 1
Ifa
aman calls me one I know what to do,
But when he thinks I'm one I ean’t
Bave a reason for pluggin® im.
Wow, in telling this here yarn I've
@0 cause to lie for T don’t figger
wery big in it and besides if anyone
of you ever meet Paul Stowman
yarn; for why?
Becauge he was on the bark, too.
But here's the varn: The Phoebe
@Blement was bound, in ballast, from
Boston to Savannah where she
would load lumber for the La Plata.
When we made our last squint at
ape Cod the wind was fair nor’-
pwest and it kept in that quarter un-
il we were off Long Island then it
©ame out strong from the nor’-east.

It kept gettin’ wuss all the way
@own and jest as we had got past
fihe Virginia capes it fairly split it-
welf. Capt. Snow made a big mis-
gake in not puttin® into Hampton
MRoads when he'd a chance and |

ess he knew it, too, but it was too
Jate. Work as we did, and a man
works spry when he’s tryin’ to live
m little longer, found the wind
and the drift was surely pushin’ us
on them bloody Diamond'Shoals.

Capt. Snow was a good navigator
and he handled that bark under
close reefed as well as
any man could, but he had a most
onrcasonable craft in the Phoebe
Clement. She never wanted to do
anything that was asked of her and
then when a man has a square rig-
ger on to a lee shore he has a job
on his hands to get her off. When
it comes to coastwise tradin’ give
me a fore and after.

The skipper had brought his little
son with him on this voyage. He
was a taut little kid and all of us
were fond of him. The captain had
lost his wife and this little boy was
the

When I heard the skipper mut-
ter, “poor little fellow, only ten
years old,” then [ knew he was
thinkin’ of the little hoy down in the
cabin and that he’d given up hope.

It was just at dusk and things
were desprit with us when I gaw a
great green wave rolling down on
us from win’ard. I shouts a warnin’

nd jumps into the fore rigging.
The men in the waist saved them-
selves by grabbing
em fast, but the man at the \\'lul(
went over the rail as the bark heeled
down the shock of mltf])l_\;
wave. The skipper
but when he

we
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apple of his eve.

whatever'd hold i

Lirat
was cling ’lnL, '”l
saw i

man at the wheel go over In \Imxn«"‘
for the spoke Somehow he missed |
his hold and in a winute he was|
bhanged against the cabin house ;Hllll
swept over it into the sea

I had given up all hope and ex- |
pvvlml to go plumb down with the |
bark. hut she commenced to right
H'“\‘.\.. Her Fore and main Tu‘v-
masts had snapped hke [-'p—hz:w;
and that eased her although the |
|pars were lammin® against her |
side Stowinan ran to the wheel and |
we slid down {rom the ricging and
becan cuttin and ashing at "the
mess of tangl s which l'.(‘i!'.:
the spars to the vessel's side |

“Where's the skipper?” \\ili-;u'l‘('(l[
the mate, to e |

“He's cone ove rhoard,” 1 |'1'[)|i4-t| :
in a low voice ‘

I wonder why it is that a man al-|
ways speaks low when he's in danger |
of death. 1 suppose he's saving of |
his O10¢ fon CACTISOS to !:ul‘
A’mighty about the kind o’ life l“,.|
I"‘!. |

We were in an awful shape n
There wasn't enouch of the lee rail
left to make a decent fire and both |
boats were smashed fo pleces, '

“What in God’s name are we goin’ |
tn tln',‘” Nt red l,ll‘ mate ;

“Why rig a storm sail in !Iu:
main.”” sung out Stowman: ° ul]
God’s sake do something to' try ‘save |
our lives.”

The mate gave the order. *lt's|
no good,” he muttered, *“the tlri!'(!
and the wind are too much for ng’

\Vl‘ ')t'lll the sgail but it did na
good ; we were steadily going on the

Fll()ill:".

Stowman had left the wheel and|
I had taken his place. The 4nafe,
scared to death, was crouching in
the lee of the cabin house and the
others were forrard, It was quite
dark and [ was jest holdin’ on to
“the spokes of the wheel, for I felt
there was blamed little use in tryin’
to steer in face of the certain death
afore us, when somegne pulled me

M a8 it was I recognized the
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L said.

l;‘rnphml up north and his grand fa-
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{ man’s home

“T thought you were drowned,” 1

He didn’t answer but commenced
to put the wheel to starboard.:

“My G@od, ekipper,” T ' eried,
“you're putting her ashore. . This
isn’t a fore and after.”

Queer way to talk to a skipper,
wasn't it? but when [ was half
crazy with fear of going om them
bloody shoals in the night.

He never said a word.

I noticed that he was steering
with his left hand and that the bhark
was answering to the helm for the
first time since she had gotten in the
drift. Stowman came aft. )

“Who’s that at the wheel?” he
asked me.

“Cap’n Snow,” I answered, “an
he’s steerin’ plumb ashore.”

“Then he weasn’t washed over?”
said Stowman.

‘I saw him go over the rail,”’ sajd
I, staring at the figure at the wheel.

With the helm hard as a starboard
the bark went straight for the break-
ers and I held my breath waitin’ for
her to strike.

Then the skipper shot the spokes
to port and the wind lulled. It

d

came again in about three minutes
and dead from nor’-west.
The  skipper waved his hand to-

“Who's That at the Wheel?” He Asked
Me.

wards the masts but gaid not a
word. I understood him and ran
forrard. The others were satlors,
and they had already begun to
bend a sail to the stump of the fore-
mast o as to help the old hooker out
of the pickle she was in.
The sail filled the
lowly wore away from the westland
“We'll go clear,”
man, rllm'hin;_f my
“We'll go clear,” I said after him
ard cpht as it was, for it was ftl
last part of November, | \\'ilwt] the!
arl.
'k lost the w
ond at {

and vessel

exclaimed Stow-
aTm.
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he came «d him to take thel
nt down into tl
faking a dr:
of spirits. ‘I’
“Did the .\l\l;v\ln'l' { ]1¢
asked,
“Why,

el
mate was there

dewn 7

the skipper’s drowned,”

I opened the captain’s stateroo
and there that little sound
asleep jest as calm as if he had a

kid was

been in his ¢rib ashore,

Now,

boys, you heard me sav the

skipper was a steerin’ with his lo!
han‘ and when his body was washed
ashore they found his right amn
I!r‘ﬂl\«'ll.

“Who vas. it at der veel 7’ asked
Hans.

“It was the skipper’s spirit
to save his little boy,” replied Jim.

“What of the Lid?”
~‘}uw| l ‘

“Oh. when we came into Wilming-
a steamer they teles

come

came

ton in tow of

'l!'l“ Wiy

it plain

ther came down for him.
cuddled that kid made
a g(l()(] berth in the old
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NEVER SATISFIED.
Pessimist— A fter all, this world is
“most. all up-hill work.”
Optimist—~Gee! but you're hard
to please; the last time 1 saw you
you .were complaining because vour
business was all running down.

DENIED THE CHARGE.

Police Judge—The officer states
that you were found I in wait—-
- Prigoner—Dat din’t right, yer
“honor ; I n

nn‘hln
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ers are about out of apything to do.
The fields are so muddy they can’t
get into them to cut sprouts or gath-
er up the cornstalks to get the land
| ready for plowing.

was held at the Christian church on

| Sunday,
filled the pulpit.

of Mr, E.
, ll\ll\s King is an accomplished young

| Dogwood
; l Merritt belongs in Hopkinsville. She
{is beloved by all her pupils and ac-

| highly competent as a teacher,

i moved his family into it and they are
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Dyspepsia, Constlm!n. Sick
Headache, Biliousness

And ALL DISEASES arising from a
Torpid Liver and Bad Digestion
2 natural result Is good

solid flesh. Dose small; t-

: ly sugarcoated and easy to A
Take No Substitute,

————

now Hany Eggl Did Jones
Buy ? :

The once universal and hair-pulling
problem of ‘“How old is Ann?”’ is
now and ancient number in more
ways than one. The latée egltrading
venture of Jones and Jenks has al-
ready upset the nerves of the easy-
going Californians, and it is now
stretching across the continent, A
California news paper is respon-
gible for the story of Jones making
the famous egg deal. *‘Don’tforget
to drop in at the corner grocery and
order some eggs sent up to the house
right away,”” exclaimed Mrs. Jones
as her husband was leaving the house.
“You know the Smiths are coming
over for dinner and I must bake a
cake.”

“‘All right,”” said Jones, and, mind-
ful of his promise, he stepped into
the grocery.

““Hello,”” said Jenks, the grocer.

“Don’t often see youa. What can
I do for you to-day?’’

‘“How much are your best eggs?”’
asked Jones,

“Well,” gaid Jenks, ‘‘two more
than I am now selling for 24 cents
would make them two cents a dozen
less than they are now."

“All right,”” said Jones. Send
twenty-four cents’ worth over to the
house right away, My wife is wait-
ing for them.”

How many eggs did he buy? After
he reached the office he started to
figure it out; and before he got
through he was nearly crazy. He
then gave the problem to his book-
keepers who also came to grief over
it,

I

Feel languid, weak, run down?
Headache? Stomach “‘off”’?—Just a
plain case of lazy liver. Burdock
Blood Bitters tones liver and stom-
ach, promotes digestion, purifies
the blood.

Barnes Items.
Barnes, Ky., Jan, 18.—The farm-

The first service for the new year

the 13th. Rev. H. C. Ford

Mr. Charley Carter was the guest
M. Rarneg’ family last
week.

Miss Rosa King’s school at Shiloh,
1ear Pilot Rock, closed last Friday.

ady and a fine teacher.
Miss Marietta Merritt's school at
closed last week, Miss

juaintances and proved herself
Mr, Bell Warner has completed

his new metal roof cottage. He has

delighted with their news home.
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TO YOUR STOCK

Is as Great a One as You
Owe to Yourself.

For that reason you should diseriminate closely
in the selection of food for them.
sleek, spirited, healthy, strong and useful animal,
you must feed him Pure Food, and food that
has been analytically proven to be essential ahd
necessary to produce these results.

If you want an abundance of rich, pure milk.
feed your cow the proper kind of food to produce
it. We have investigated the subject and now
offer to our customers the following celebrated-
pure foods, put up in 100lb. bags, with a guaran-
teed analysis on each bag.

Corn, Horse and Mule Feed,

‘ v

If you want a

[Ingredients—Alfalfa, meal, corn, oats
and hominy meal. ]

Sucrene Horse Feed

(Wheat feed, gluten, linseed meal,
corn, oats and molasses,

Sucrene Dairy Feed

(Wheat feed, gluten, cotton seed meal,
corn, oats and molasses,

Cremo Dairy Feed [Altalfa

meal, hominy meal, gluten

meal and oat feed.

Diamond “C”’ Corn and Qat Chops “™

oats, hominy, meal,
and oat feed.

Ship Stuff (Wheat Product.)

We also carry a large stock of Hay, Corn,
brands of Flour at our feed store on 10th and Liberty streets. Prompt
deliveries made anywhere in the city.

Qats and Bran and all local

Call our feed store and

place your orders. To

ﬂOP/{//VSVILLE KY
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Howard Bramc R W TWYMAN

PROPEIETOR

Mr. Monroe Crabtree, of near
heve, has nearly completed his new
house, angd moved into it, and will
soon put®n the finishing touches.

!
\

Mr. J. B, West, who is postmaster
here and our merchant also, is doing
well in serving the people in beoth
capacities,

It has rained almost every day for
a month and in consequence tobaeco
has been soft and in good order for
shipping. The tobacco growers have
about gotten through with stripping,
but the Greenville road is so muddy
that the crops cannot bedelivered at
Hopkinsville at this time. Our read
is invery bad shape. We have 'as
good as no pike, and it hag been
overlooked by the fiscal court.

SENRAB.

Cheapest accident insurance-—Dr,
Thomas’' Electric Oil.  Stops the
pain and heals the wound. All drug-
gista sell it.

For Sale 3
Stock of general merchan at
Bennettstown, Ky.  Stock )y to| @

suit the purchaser.  For full infor-
| mation | ;ddnn-—lt L. U@U

ivery and
Feed Stable.

C rner /th and Virginia Streets,

Hopkinsville, Ky.

careful dri
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SUCCESSOR TO

TWYMAN & FERGUSON

YELLOW FRONT GROCERY.

20 :: NINTH :: STREET.
Thanking all my Customers for past favors and wish~
ing them a HAPPY NEW YEAR, 1 hope to receive your

future patronage, promising to do all I can to please you,
E. H. PRICE can be found with me and Would be gladgto
have all his old friends call.

From lsaac Shelby 1o J. C. W. Beckham

ey ALL OF mesmmeeemey

KENTUCKY'S GOVERNORS

The First Time Their Pictures Have Ever

FREE

Bean Pubiished,
The Evening Post has for several yedrs endeavored MN' of all xenmeky
Governors and bas at tmcee.dnd in securing ihem thmgh the nﬁtucc
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